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49 The Tragedy ~of Othello 

Then to fufpition. 

Oth. I will not. 
lag. Should you doc fo my Lord, 

My fpeech fbouldfall into fueli vile facceffe, ... v 
As tny thoughts aims not at : Cafsto's my worthy friend: 

My Lord, I fee yon are moou’d, 

Oth. No, not much rnoou’d, 

I doe not thinke but c Dtfdemm*'s honeft. 

lug Long Hue {he fo,and long liue you to thinke fo., 

Oth. And yet bow nature erring from ic felfc. 

Jug. Tjtherc’s the point : as to be bold with you. 

Nor to sffeft many propof.d matches. 

Of h;r ownec!ime,complexion,and degree. 

Whereto we fee in all thing’' , nature tends 5 
He we may fmell in (uch a will rood ranke, 

Fonle difproportion,thoughcs vnnaturall. 

Bur pardon me : I doe not in pofition, 

Diflin&ly fprake of her,tho 1 may feare 
Her will re coy ling to her better judgement, 

May fall to marchyou with her countrey formes. 

And happily repenr. 

Oth. Farewell, if more 
Thou doeft percelue,let me know more/et on 
Thy wife toobferue : leaueme lags. 0 ; .. • 

lag. My Lord 1 take my leaue. 

Oth. Why did I marry ? This boned creature dpubtlefie 
Sees, andknowes more,mucU more then bevnfolds. 

lag My Lord,l would l might intreat your honour. 

To lean this thing no further.,leaue it to time, y 
And though tis fit that Cafiio haue his place, 

(For fore be fills it vp with great ability,^-- ■ 0 ■ 

Yet if you pleafe to hold him off a while, 

You {hill by that,perceiue him and his meanes ; 

Note if your Lady ftraine her ditertainement, 

Withany drong or vehement importunity.. 

Much will be fcene in that, in the ipeane time. 

Let me be thought too bufie in tpy flares, 

(As worthy cauie I haue,to fcare I am 0 
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Mi hold bet free,! doe befteeb your honour, 

Oth. Fearenotmy goutrnemenc. 

lag. I once more take tny leaue. Exit. 

Oth. rhis fillowe'aofexc eding honefty, 

And knowes all quantity, with alearnedfpirit 
Of humane dealings: If 1 doeproooeher haggard, 

Tho that her Idfcs were my deare heart filings, 

I’de vhidle her off, and let her d-wnethe wind. 

To prey at fortune. Happily,for I am blacke. 

And haue not thofe foft parts of conuerfation. 

That Chimb rers haue-, or for I am deejiud 
Into the vale of ycares,y«t that’s not rmrdj, 

Shee's gone, I am abus’d, and my relcife 
Mud be to loath her : O curfe of marriage. 

That wecancall thefe delicate creatures ours, 

And not their appetites : I had rather be a Toade, 

And liue vpon the vapor in a dungeon. 

Then keepe a corner in a thing I loue, 

For others vfes : yet tis the plague of great ones, 
Prerogatiu’J are they lefle then the bafe, 

Tis deltenyjVnfhunnablejUke death : 

Euen then this ‘orked plague is fated to VS, 

When wc doe quicken j Defdetnom comes, 

If {he be falfe,C) then heauen mocks it felfe, 
lie not beleeue ir. 

Enter Defdemona and Emillia. 

Def. How now my deare Othello f 
Your dinner, and the generous < lander 
By you inuited.doe attend your prefence. 

Oth. I am to blame. 

1 )c f VP hy is your fprech fo faint ? are you not well ? 

Oth. j h 'uea paine vpon my forehead, hearc. 

2 \f. Why that's with watching, tyiU away againe ; 
Let me but bind it hard, within this houre 
It will be well. 

Oth. Your napkin is too lit tie j 
Let it alone,come Ik go in with ycu. 

D*f. I am very forry that you are not well, 
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